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Then the Subtle Doctor said :
cc Look at yonder child ; she is far comelier than Monna Libetta."
And the holy man, intoxicated with milk and honey, and made merry with the light of day, sang songs his mother was used to sing when she carried him as a babe in her arms. They were songs of shepherds and shepherdesses, and they spoke of love. And as the girl stood listening on the threshold of the door, the holy man left his seat and ran staggering towards her, took her in his arms and showered on her cheeks kisses full of milk, laughter and joy.
And the Subtle Doctor having paid the reckoning, the two travellers hied them toward the plain.
As they were walking between the silvery willows that border the water, the holy man said:
cc Let us sit ; for now I am weary."
So they sat down beneath a willow, and watched the water-flags curling their sword4ike leaves on the river banks and the bright-coloured flies flashing over the surface. But Giovanni's laughter was ceased, and his face was sad.
And the Subtle Doctor asked him:
"Why are you so pensive?"
And Giovanni answered him: